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earth could stop, and this was particularly notice-
able amongst the peasants of the United Provinces
where there was a great deal of unrest in those days.
The youth movement was also spreading rapidly
and in a very short time Youth Leagues were form-
ed all over India. They held conferences and pledg-
ed to work for India's independence. They sent
their boys and girls into villages where they lived
for a given period and worked among the villagers.
I was joint Secretary of our Youth League in Allaha-
bad together with a young Bengali student, and
Jawahar was our President. My colleague was a fine
courageous youth, full of fire and enthusiasm, but
after a couple of years he forgot his allegiance to the
Congress and changed his views as well as his sphere
of work. One lost track of him. Many of my com-
rades of those days have drifted into different camps,
several having become communists. Meeting them
now I feel I am meeting strangers instead of old
colleagues with whom one had worked for a long
time, and together with whom one had faced lathi
charges and other hardships.

That year Jawahar was elected the President of
the Congress which was held at Lahore. Never be-
fore in the history of the Congress and seldom in
the history of similar organisations of the world had
Presidentship been handed over from father to son.
For father, it was a grand occasion. Proudly and
happily he handed over charge to Jawahar, the heir
not only to his worldly possessions but also his suc-
cessor in the poiltical field to the 'gadi' of President-
ship, the highest honour our country could confer
upon one of her sons.

This Congress session was memorable in more
ways than one. On a bitterly cold morning in
December thousands upon thousands of people
assembled on the banks of the Ravi and pledged
themselves to Complete Independence. With that